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" When he had gone she laid a hantV, MSI
Recompense

Served as ceffee, the new coffee
substitute known to grocers every-
where as Dr. Shoop's Health Coffee,
will trick even a coffee expert. Not
a grain of real coffee in it either.
Pure healthful toasted grains, malt,
nuts, etc., have been so cleverly
blended as to give a wonderfully sat-

isfying coffee taste and flavor. And
it Is "made In a minute," too. No
tedious 20 to 30 minutes boiling. Sold
by Frank Andrews.

LEGAL BLANKS.

Kept In Stock and for Sale By the
Santa Fe New Mexican Conform-

ing to the Laws of New Mexico.

Mining Blanks.
Amended Location Notice, sheet
Agrement of Publisher, 4 sheet.
Proof of Labor, 2 sheet.
Notice Mining Location, 2 sheet.
Placer Minin? Location, 4 sheet.
Title Bond of Mining Property, 2

sheet.
Mining Deed, 2 sheet.
Mining Lease, sheet
Coal Declaratory Statement, 1-- 2

sheet.
Coal Declaratory Statement with

Power of an Attorney, Non-minera- l,

2 sheet.
Affidavit and Corroborating Non-miner-

Affidavit, 2 sheet.
Notice of Right to Water, 4 sheet.
Forfeiture or Publishing Out o No-

tice, 4 sheet.
Affidavit of Assessment, 2 sheet.

Stock Blanks.

round tables and sipped beer of
smoked and watched the play. Such

funny things as they said and did on

the tiny stage. Butler laughed and
laughed. What fine figures these gills
had, who sang and danced, and how

well they were displayed. Some of

them came to his table and talked
with him. How delightfully uncon-

ventional and friendly they were.

Why did the boys laugh at him and

say, "He'll do. He'll do"? Of course
he would do. Were they poking fun
at him? After a time he became of-

fended, and left them with some ex-

cuse, promising to return. But he did

not. He wandered out into the street
and found, to his surprise, that he
could not walk very well. Terhaps
he was smoking too much. Yes, un-

doubtedly that was the cause of this

dizzy feeling. He threw down his
half-smoke- d cigar and steadied him-

self against a lamp-pos- t. Everywhere
were lights thousands of flickering,
twinkling lights. He walked along,
unsteadily, for a little way, saluting
passersby in a friendly manner and

listening to the torrent of music, the

merry clink of glasses, the hilarious
voices that issued from every door.
A policeman stopped him and advised
him to go home. Home! Why, he
was just beginning to enjoy himself.
How absurd! He did not like the

thought of hame, anyhow. It was a

dull place. He was by no means sure
that he would ever go home. He
would like to stay here, forever.

A large electric sign, reading
"Dance Hall," caught his attention.
He entered. This was something
different from the other places he had
seen. Many couples were waltzing.
None of the men wore evening
clothes. Some of them even kept
on their hats while dancing. And

The New Mexican Printing com-

pany has prepared civil and criminal
dockets especially for the use of jus-
tices of the peace. They are especial-
ly ruled, with printed headings, in
either Spanish or English, made of
good record paper, strongly and dur-

ably bound, with leather back and
covers and canvas sides, hall full
Index In front and the fees of justices
of the peace and constables printed
in full on the first page. The pages
are 10 Inches. These books are
made up in civil and criminal dockets,
separate of 32 pages each, or with
both civil and criminal bound in one
book, 80 pages civil and 320 pages
criminal. To inLoduce them they are
offered at the following prices
Civil or Criminal 12.75
Combined Civil and Criminal .. 4.00

For 45 cents additional for a single
docket, or 55 cents additional for a

combination docket, tbey will be sent
by mail or prepaid express. Cash In

full must accompany order. State
plainly whether English or Spanish
printed heading is wanted.

A Friend.
"I have used Chamberlain's Colic,

Cholera and Diarrhoea Remedy since
it was first introduced to the public in
1872, and have never found one in-

stance where a cure was not speedily
effected by its use. I have been a
commercial traveler for eighteen
years, and never start out on a trip
without this, my faithful friends," says
H. S. Nichols of Oakland, Ind. Ter.
When a man has used a remedy for
thirty-fiv- e years he knows its value
and is competent to Bpeak of it For
sale br all druggists.

FOR RENT, OR SALE A gooa
typewriter, J. B. Sloan.

Leave orders for Auto at Postal
Telegraph Co.'s Office. Phone 70.

WANTED A position by a yonug
woman. Address the New Mexican.

FOR SALE School books and
school supplies. Stripling-Burrow- s &

Company.

FOR SALE One almost new
Storey & Clark piano. Easy terms.
Apply New Mexican.

FOR RENT 21 ti Cathedral Place.
Five rooms, electric light, heating
plant and plarita. Inquire 103 Palace
avenue.

FOR SALE A secfmc-rtanc- - steam
boiler in good condition. It will bn
disposed of at very low kylr
to the New M V.cac PrtntinK Com-

pany.

FOR SALE Two lots on Don"

Caspar avenue. Also 10x300 feet ad-

joining Boyle's orchard on the east
Address R. G. Gortner, 71 S Pacific

Building, Los Angeles, Cal.

SALESMEN WANTED We want
first class experienced salesmen to "ll
our line of leather and saddlery gcjds
in New Mexico; one familiar with the
line preferred. Send reference with ap-

plication. A good proposition for the
right man. Voss-Barbe- e Manufactur-

ing Company Tanners and Manufact-
urers of Saddlery, Little Rock, Arkan-

sas.

stopport in 20 mlnutflK
sure with Dr. Slump'sGROUP Croup Hi'iueily. Una

t will surely prove
Nil vomit inn. no din--

rests. A safe and pleasinnnyrup ;Oc. ItrufcX'ista.

Exposition

JOHN B. McMANUS, Secretary.

Stamps

-LIST
150

a AIRSHIP?
A Real Airship Will Make Daily Flight at the

29th Annual Hew Mexico Fair

and

gently, on the bowed head; gently, as
8 mother might this woman of the
streets. The waiter brought her
drink, but she did not touch it. For
a little while she let Butler sob, un-

restrained. Then she spoke to him,
softly, soothingly, as to a child.

"Come," she said. "Come. You are
better now. It's all right. But you
Mustn't stay here any longer. You

must go home, now."
He raised his head and glared at

her wildly. "Who are you?" lie asked.
"Just a woman," she answered,

rravely. "Just a woman who is sorry
fi'.- - you."

He continued to look at her, his
eyes fevered. Then he caught at her
hinds, helplessly.

"Oh!" he cried. "I believe I'm go-ir.- g

crazy. I can't think. Help me,
girl whoever you are. Don't let me
be alone. Come with me, away from
here from this."

He arose, unsteadily, and the girl
with him. "I will go with you to a
restaurant," she said. "Something to
eat will help you. Come on."

He followed, fearing to lose her,
while she got her hat and cloak. Me-

chanically, he held the cloak for her.
with a courtesy, a deference, she
noted and hugged to her heart.

To a quiet little coffee house she
led him, and here they seated them-
selves in a curtained enclosure called
a "private room." A waiter came and
set glasses of water before them. The

girl ordered something, perfunctorily.
She looked up from her bill of fare to
find Butler regarding her intently.

"You are a good woman," he said,
with conviction. "How did you come
to that place?"

The girl laughed a grim, heart
broken laugh it was, full of a world-ol- d

tragedy. "That is a long story,"
she answered; "and you are mis-

taken. I am not good. 1 am bad. I

belong there. Don't fool yourself
about that.".

"You have been good to me," he
said, doggedly. "And you are not bad.
I know. I can tell by your eyes
somehow. You are much better than
I; I respect you as much as any-

one."
Tears came to the girl's eyes the

first in many a day. Impetuously she
caught one of Butler's hands and
kissed it."

"Oh!" she cried, brokenly. "You
mustn't talk like that. You don't
know. You don't know."

He turned on her, sharply. "Yes, I
do," he said. "I know a lot of things
I didn't dream of a few hours ago.
They sort of came to me out of all
this. I don't know how you got into
that that life. I don't care to. It's
done and it can't be recalled. But I
know you are good. Don't deny it."

Butler pulled the beer-staine- d letter
from his pojket. It was wet and
crumpled and almost illegible, but he
viewed it impassively. "Do you want
to know why I got drunk
He threw the letter across the table.
She picked it up, hesitatingly, almost
reverentially, but, as she read, lsr
eyes hardened.

"Yes, that's why," said Butler, in
answer to her look. "The world calls
her a good woman. Maybe she is.
Yet she wouldn't life a finger to save
the man who loved her. But you I
came to that place a stranger, a
drunken fool. You migh't have fleeced
me, or let the others do it. I have a
good deal of money in my pockets
and a gold watch and things." ,

The girl made a gesture of protest.
"That's all right," Butler went on.

"I just want to show you that I unde-
rstandwhat you might have done,
and what you did. Why, you're ten
times a better woman than the girl
who wrote that ten times. This aft-

ernoon I thought my heart was
broken. Now I know it was all for the
best. We could never have made it
together. But I wouldn't have unde-
rstooduntil it was too late."

The waiter interrupted them, bring-

ing sandwiches and coffee. They fell
to eating, for they were both hungry,
and it was not until Butler finished
his meal that he spoke again.

"1 want you to do me a favor once
more," he said. "I want you to take
half of this money I've got. I'd have
lost all of it, only for you. It will
make me very happy if you'll take it.
Do what you please with it. Leave
this life or stay in it. I can't tell
which is best." He took from his in-

ner pocket a roll of bills and counted
them. Half of them he put back.
The other half he held out to her.
"Please." he said.

The girl took the money, reluctant,
yet eager.

"I won't lie to you," she said. "I
want it and I need it. And I won't
promise anything, but I'll try." She

slipped the bills into th,e bosom of her
dress. "We must go, now," she said.
"You have been very good, and, per-

haps, you have changed my life. Per-

haps you have saved me; I don't
know." .

She arose, and he accompanied her
out into the night. Dawn was begin-

ning to break. The streets were de-

serted and the lights extinguished,
except here and there, where one

gleamed, cold and faint, in the grey
' 'desolation.

"Good bye," said the girl.
Butler came close to her and stood,

looking down into her eyes.
"Good bye," he said, very gravely.

"You are a good womau. No matter
what you have done, or what you may
do. hereafter, you will always be that
to me."

She caught his hand in both of her
own and pressed it, convulsively.
Then she hurried away, too greatly
moved for speech. Butler watched
her until she was lost in the gray
mist. For a long time he stood thus,
motionless, absorbed in thought.
Then he took a crumpled letter from

, his pocket and tore it into bits.

Resources

By LOUIS J. STELLMAN

(Copyright, by Laily (Story iJul. Co.)

So she had thrown him over! But-
ler turned to the letter again.

"This is final," he read. "I am very
sorry more sorry than I can tell you,
but I mean it, after long and careful
thought. If I cannot reconcile myself
to these things before marriage how
much less so, afterward! Believe me,
it is better for us both."

Three years of happiness! Three
years of picturing the future through

,a haze of golden dreams; of planning
all its little details! That had been
so sweet. Of fighting desperately,
against heavy odds, for the big things

for her sake. The final pride of

winning victories she was to have
shared, rejoiced in with him made
complete. And this was the end!

"I didn't want you to go to the
city," her letter said. "I begged you
not to but you would go. And this is
the result. Perhaps it )s Just as well.
These traits would have come out in
you some time. At first, when I heard
you were carrying on, I did not be
lieve it. Then I wrote to you, frankly,
as a woman should. I expected you
to dey it all. That you confessed
was sufficient shame to me, but that
you tried to Justify these things is be
yond all reason. You know how 1

have been brought up. How much
religion and straight living mean to
me and my people. To attend horse
races; to bet money on cards; to
drink wine, late at night with
women! Oh, 1 could never trust a
man who did such things and could
tot even see they were bad!"

She had gnt in judgment and con-

demned him, coldly, judicially, and
without real chance for defense; pro
claimed him bad unfit for her. And
why?

.For nothing. Absolutely nothing
but what any other man might easily
have done. When her cousin came to
town Butler entertained him. What

, else could he do? The race track to
Butler was one of the sights nothing
more. Through a petty vanity just
to show the cousin he had learned
city ways he had let himself be
drawn into a poker game at the club.
In the evening he and the cousin
called on two girls and took them to
the theater. A little supper at
Sherry's followed. That was all. Evi
dently the cousin had talked inno
cently enough, for he was a very de
cent chap about his "good time." If
Butler had denied it lied about it- -

all would have been well; or, if he
had showed repentance, remorse that
he could not feel. It would have been
so easy to. deceive her or humor her
whims. Rut. hecanse he had heen
honest, she could not trust him.

"And I loved her sol" he said,
brokenly. "I loved her so!" All at
once he felt very tired. Kis arms re
!laxed until they rested, listlessly,
upon the table, and his head sank for-

ward between them. Thus Higgins
found him among the drawings for
his first big architectural work the
plans which had, that morning, been
the fuel of a glad ambition; which
were now the ashes of his house of
dreams.

"Go away," said Butler, after Hig
gins, in alarm, had pulled him to an
upright posture. "I'm tired. I'm
Oh, confound it! Leave me alone."

"What's the matter, old man?"
asked Higgins. "Come, tell me
Broke? Anybody dead? Braise up.
This won't do at all."

Butler threw the letter on the table
in reply. There were places on it
where the ink had run, freshly, in lit
tle round spots. Higgins read it,
gravely. As he did so Butler arose
and put on his hat and coat:

"Where are you going?" asked Hig-

gins, with quick suspicion.
Butler laughed. "Oh, I'm not going

to shoot myself. Needn't be 'fraid,
old chap." He indicated the letter
with a bitter gesture. "What's the use
of having a reputation, if you can't
live up to it? I've been turned down
for something I didn't do; never
would have done. Now, I'm going to

. have a time." He pulled a handful of
loose coin from his pocket and jingled
it In his hand. "I'm going out and get
drunk if you want to know. That's
what I'm going to do."

"Then I'll go with you," said Hig-

gins. "It won't hurt either of us. To-

morrow's Sunday." '

"Come on then," cried Butler, al- -

most gaily. "Come along. We'll have
one grand time."

At the Architects' club they picked
up two others. Butler hailed them
gladly. Higgins saw no objection. He
knew that in the rather precarious
game they were to play that night a
certain safety lay in numbers. To

'
Butler it was all new, and, after the
first few drinks, entrancing; the bril-

liantly lighted saloons, where men
slapped him on the back like long
lost brothers; where everyone smiled
and told stories of previous good
times; where autoinatic pianos played,
ceaselessly, gay, popular airs that
made one want to dance; where men
quarreled for the chance to extend hos-

pitality, and no one mentioned any
tAJlii. tn. LI. . .

uiuig icmuuH, uisagiceauie or inie.
Bye and bye they reached a quarter

more delightful still. One sat at little,

PRESIDENT TAPT IS GOING TO BE THERE
THE GREA T SOUTHWESTERN MARATHON RACE
HIGH CLASS HARNESS AN D RUNNING RACES
BASE BALL TOURNAMENT
ALL KINDS OP NEW AND INSTRUCTIVE AMUSE-MENT- S

SPECIALEXCURSION RATES ON ALL RAILROAD

Bill of Sale Animals Bearing Ven-
dor's Recorded Brand, 4 sheet.

Bill of Sale in Books or 25 Blanks,
40 cents per book.

Bill of Sale Animals not Bearing
Vendor's Recorded Brand, 4 sheet.

Bill of Sale Range Delivery, 4

sheet.

Authority to Gather, Drive and Han-
dle Animals Not Bearing Owner's Rec-

orded Brand, 1-- 2 sheet.
Bill of Sale, 1-- 2 sheet.
Authority to Gather, Drive and Han-

dle Animals Bearing Owner's Record-

ed Brand, 2 sheet.
Certificate of Brand, 4 sheet.

Justice of the Peace Blanks.

Appeal Bonds, 2 sheet.
Appeal Bonds, Criminal, 1-- 2 sheet.
Appearance Bond, 1-- 2 sheet.

Appearance Bond on Continuance,
(J. P.) 1-- 2 sheet.

Bond of Appearance (District
Court), 2 sheet.

Justice Quarterly Report, 2 sheet.
Bond to Keep the Peace, 2 sheet.
Complaint. Criminal, 4 sheet.
Forcible Entry and Detainer, Com-

plaint, 2 sheet.
Forcible Entry and Detainer, Sum-

mons, 4 sheet.
Replevin Bond, 1-- 2 sheet,

resident Entryman, 2 sheet.
Acknowledgment, 1-- 4 sheet.
Deed, the City of Santa Fe, full

sheet.
Report of the Assessor, full sheet.
Deed, the City of Santa Fe, 2 sheet.
Application for Marriage License,

Eng. 2 sheet.
Sheet Contracts, 1-- 2 sheet.
Agreement, 2 sheet.
Butcher's Bond, 1-- 2 sheet.
Application for License, Retail Li-

quor License. 1-- 2 sheet.
Application for License, Game and

Gaming Tables, 2 sheet.
Application for License, 2 sheet.
Sheriff's Monthly Report, 2 sheet.
Promissory Notes, 25 cents per pad.
Probate Clerk and Recorder, 1-- 2

sheet. ,

Final Proof, 1-- 2 sheet.
1-- 2 sheet.

Commitment, 4 sneet.
Attachment Affidavit, 4 sheet.
Attachment Bond, 1-- 4 sheet.
Attachment Writ, 1-- 4 sheet.
Attachment Summons as Garnishee,

4 sheet.
Execution, 2 sheet.
Summons, 4 6heet,
Subpoena, 4 sheet.
Capias oCmplaint, 4 sheet.
J. P. Complaint, 1-- 4 sheet.
Official Bond, 1-- 2 sheet.
Certificate of Marriage, 75 cents per

dozen.
Search Warrant, 1-- 2 sheet.
Certificate of Election, 2 sheet.
Notice of Sale Under Foreclosure of

Mortgage, full sheet.
Guardian's Bond and Oath, 1-- 2

sheet.
Letters of Administration, 2 sheet.

. Administrator's Bond and Oath, 1-- 2

sheet.
Letters Testamentary, 2 sheet.
Declaration in Assumpsit, 1-- 2 sheet.
Satisfaction of Mortgage, 2 sheet,
eclaration in Assumpsit, on Note.
Assignment of Mortgage, 1-- 2 sheet.
Lease; 1-- 2 sheet.
Lease of Personal Property, 1-- 2

sheet.
Chattel Mortgage, 1-- 2 sheet. .

Warrant to Appraisers, full sheet.
Power of Attorney, 1-- 2 sheet.
Acknowledgment, 4 sheet.
Mortgage Deed, 1-- 2 sheet.
Mortgage , Deed without insurance

Clause, 1-- 2 sheet.
Official Bond, Road Supervisor, 1-- 2

sheet.
Option, 1-- 2 sheet.
Notice of Protest, 1-- 4 sheet.
Warranty Deed, 1-- 2 sheet.
Notaries'Notice of Publication, 1-- 2

sheet.
Renewal of Chattel Mortgage, 1-- 2

sheet.

When the Stomach, Heart or Kid-

ney nerves get weak, then these or-

gans always fail. Don't drug the
Stomach nor stimulate the Herrt or
Kidneys. That is simply a make-
shift. Get a prescription known to
Druggsta everywhere as Dr. Shoop's
Restorative. The Restorative is pre-

pared expressly for these weak in-

side nerves. Strengthen these nerves,
build them up with Dr. Shoop's Re-
storativetablets or liquid and see
how quickly help will come. Sold b)
Stripling-Burrow- s Co.

Engraved cards de visit and wed
ding invitations a specialty at the
New Mexican Printing office. Any
one sanding in need of such will do
well to call at this office and examine
Bamples, style of work and prices.

W. G. TIGHT, President

Rdbbe?

what engaging manners the women
had. No frigid formality for them.
They made the stranger instantly at
home.

One of these charming young
women approached Butler, laid a hand
on his arm and looked into his eyes,
smiling.

"Don't you want to dance with me?"
she asked.

"D'lighted, I'm replied But-

ler. He found it rather difficult to ar-

ticulate clearly, which surprised him,
momentarily.

"Come on, then," said the girl, as
the orchestra began a new tune.

"Where sh'll I put hat 'n' ov'coat?"
asked Butler. "Can't (hie) dance in
ov'coat 'n' hat, m' dear madam."

The girl laughed. She saw that But-

ler was more drunk than he seemed
at first glance. She liked his face
and saw that he was a gentleman
that even liquor could not make him
otherwise, for he had treated her with
entire respect. She doubted his abil-

ity to dance, and, moreover, she did
not wish to share him with the other
girls. She wanted him all to herself.
He was such a nice, clean, wholesome
young fellow, despite his intoxication,
and he might come to harm. She
wanted him to call her his "dear
madam" and treat her as If she
were well, what she used to be. She
met so few men in these places who
were far above the beast even when

they were sober.
"Let's sit out this dance," she sug-

gested, forsaking the jargon of her
surroundings, harking back to times,
when she spoke a different tongue.
"I'm tired. I've danced a good deal.
There's a table over here in the cor-

ner, where we can talk and have a
drink. You have to buy drinks in
these places, you know."

"I understand" said Butler with a
comical assumption of wisdom that
made her smile. "Un'erstand' per-f'c'ly-

He signaled to the waiter.
"What'll you have?"

"I'll take a small beer," said the
girl, "and I'm going to order for you,
too." She gave his hand a little pat.
"May I?" The words sounded strange
in her own ears. "May I?"

Butler smiled across the table at
her. "Highly honored," he returned.
"With (hie) pleasure. Highly hon-

ored, m' dear mad'm." He waved his
hand with a gesture of largesse, and
the waiter, expecting an order for
champagne, winked at the girl, ap-

provingly.
She looked him squarely in the eyes.
"Bring him a bromo-seltzer,- " she

said.
Butler made a wry face as he

drained the frothing mixture in his
tall glass. he said, and
reached for a handkerchief to wipe
his lips. With it came a doubly fold-

ed sheet of paper. It was the letter,
which, unwittingly, he had stuffed
into his pocket as he was leaving the
office. Butler looked at it, dully.

"What's that?" asked the girl.
Then, quite suddenly, Butler's brain

began to clear., The powerful stimu-
lant was dispelling the roseate illu-

sions of intoxication, and awakened
memory rushed into the void. Every-

thing changed before his eyes. The
charming, newly found bohemianism
which had delighted him so became a
scene of sordid, bestial vice. He was
shocked, startled, utterly unnerved.
It was as though he had beheld a
beautiful woman turn, suddenly, into
a hag. The letter lay, before him, in
a little pool of beer spillings hope-
lessly soiled, desecrated, besmirched.
He picked it up, dripping, and regard-
ed it with horrof;

"My God!" he said, with a moan of
revulsion. "Oh, my God! Her let.
ter!" Then, for the second time that
dsy, completely overpowered by emo-

tion, Butler bowed lis head upon hia
arms and shook with great, tearless
sobs.

The girl watched this phenomenon
understandingly, but with pain. She
had seen many men act thus includ-

ing one in the long ago.
"Leave him alone," she told the

waiter, who approached, curious-ly- .

"I'll take care of him. Bring me a
whisky uuick." v, .

WHEN YOU FIND YOURSELF WRITING THE SAME THING

FREQUENTLY IN THE COURSE OF YOUR BUSINESS, RE-

MEMBER A RUBBER STAMP WILL SAVE YOU A GREAT

DEAL OF TIME. BUSY PEOPLE ARE USING RUBBER

STAMPS MORE NOW THAN EVER BEFORE BECAUSE THEY

SAVE TIME, AND TIME IS MONEY THESE DAY3

PRICE
One-lin- e 8tamp, not over 2 2 Inches ng

Each additional line on same stamp, 10c.

One-lin- e Stamp, over 2 1- and not over 3 2 Inches long 20c.

Each additional line on stamp, 15s.

One-lin- e Stamp, over 3 2 and not ov er 5 Inches long 25s.

Each additional line on same stamp, 20c
One-lin- e Stamp, over 5 Inches long, per Inch .... B5c

Each additional Fine, same price.
(Curved lines on 8tamp count as two lines.)

Borders of all shapes, under 3 Inches long way, 25c extra.

Larger sizes at proportionate prices.
Where type used is over one-ha- lf Inch Inch In siz, we charge for ons
line for each one-hal- f Inch or fraction.

DATES, ETC.

Local Dater any town and date for ....- - .....a Ma

Ledger Dater month, day and year In .50

Regular line Dater -- 85

Defl nance Model Band Dstsr . ........... i.M
Fac-Sml- le Signature, Rubber Stamp and Wood Cut 1.50

Pearl Check Protector ..... 1.60
SELF-INKIN- STAMP PADS. f

1 10 cents; 2x3 4, 15 cents; 2 2, 25 cents; 2 4x4 14,
15 cents; 3 60 cents; 4 2, 75 cents.

FOR TYPE SPECIMENS ADDKESS

JJEW PpiCAJI PRIJSTIJIG CO.

SANTA FE, NEW MEXICO. fTT


